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FEEL LUCKY, PUNK? 

THEN WRITE TO UNCLE 
PtGG TODAY AT OINK!, 

P.O. Bon 35, Hyde, Cheshire. 
SKI 4 5NB, England. 



PIG-PACK MEMBER No 

6040 

WRITE TO UNCLE PIGG 
TO CLAIM A PIGGY PRIZE! 












I found this picture of 
Shane of the Pogues in 
my N.M.E., and was 
struck by the 
resemblance to Horace 
Watkins. Any relation? 

- Steve Batson, 
London. 

No, but I can see where 
your confusion arises. 
Horace does wear a hat 
like Shane's sometimes. 

- Uncle Pigg. 



WAPPING GREAT 
COMPLIMENT! 




Even posh 'papers 
recognise OINK's 
superiority! The guy 
who wrote that article, 
Stephen Pile, certainly 
isn't BOTTOM of the 
class! 



SHANE ABOUT THE FACE! 
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BE A HIP HOG 

WITH THIS SWILL SWEAT SHIRT! 

get turn 




Hip Hogs! Get smart with this swine-ishly stylish 
t. Splashed in porky-pink with the 
'designer' Oinkl logo, this fab gear is 100% piggy 
perfect. It's cool for cats, dogs, hamsters and any 
other pets you want to buy one fori This exclusive 
item cannot be bought elsewhere, so raid your piggy 
banks and send your money along in a stamped 
addressed envelope to me at: 

SWEAT SHIRT OFFER. 
OIIMK! CLUB. 
99. CHURCH STREET, 
TEWKESBURY, 
GLOUCESTERSHIRE. 
GL20 5RS. 



PRICES 



Tiber (Yes or No)_ 



State whether cheque or postal order 

Cheques and postal orders to be made payable 
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I CLIMBED MOUNT EVEREST ON MY OWN 
AT LUNCHTIME AND LIVED! 



BY 

DR. DESMOND 
DANGEROUS 

At 7.30 a.m. my wife Vera nudged me in 
the ribs and said that she wanted to go 
somewhere different in the car this 
weekend Obviously, Mount Everest 
sprang to mind, and so, once we bad 
put the hard boiled eggs in the brown 
paper bag so that we wouldn't litter the 
countryside with fragments of broken 
shell when we ate our lunch, we set off. 

The traffic was surprisingly heavy for 
a Saturday, and so it took us a good 

of an hour to get onto the A57 
"Snake Pass" The very name of this 
road sent shivers of anticipation 
running up my spine, but then Vera 
started complaining that I wasn't 
looking where I was going, which 
brought me down to earth again. I told 
her to button her lip and keep an eye 
open for the massive peak I was shortly 
to conquer, but she just went all quiet 



and started rustling her "Woman's 
Realm". Vera gets like this quite often 
nowadays- 1 think it's got something to 
do with her feet. 

Within minutes.Mount Everest had 
loomed into view, and so we sat in a 
lay-by eating our lunch white its huge 
craggy grandeur towered over our 
Reliant Robin. Seconds later. I was 
scaling its grassy foothills while Vera 
remained in the car because she felt 
chilly. About five minutes later I had 
reached its summit and could only 
marvel at the panoramic view over 
Derbyshire. Then I climbed down and 
drove home. 

NEXT WEEK: Dr. Dangerous discovers 
the lost temple of Quetzacoatl whilst 
going to the Spar for a packet of butter. 
FOOTNOTE: It has been pointed out to 
us that Dr. Dangerous might be 
confusing Mount Everest with a small 
hill in the Peak District, but we have 
chosen to ignore tr 




Char a ct e r s *>f 

Charles EHckhams 



Oliver Twist] 



So called because of 
the twist in his tail, 
linfortunatdf, this acted 
like a hi£h"Powered 
spring sending him 
bouncing uncontrollably 
if ever he overbalanced. 




Eagham ! 



The Master 
Criminal 
who trained yovnfy 
nmts to pickpockets 
and steal. 
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Sy far, the most pmflcient 
of the juvenile thieves. 




